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The Kennel-raker. | 


{ hour I {weep to and fro, ol Iron to find, 
Braſs Ras, ruſty Nails, they are a'l io my wind, 
Yet 1 wear 2 { und Heat, true o George ou. King 

And though ragged and por with c cxr concicn”: fling, 
Thou:# : [weep to an! fro, yet I'd bave you te taow, 
There 4 Twepers 13 nigh Life 8s Weil as int de. 


The Star-ſman he {weeps in Hs Coffers the Blunt, 
Thar h u pay the por Soldiers who Honour do hunt; 
The Action 'nuugh dictv, he care“ not 3 8, aw, 
So he gets but the realy the & bbie may jaw. 

Th.wgt 1 ſweep 10 and jro, Ac 


I'm told that the Parſon, = 1 - £0, 


5 ver flick to, 
"Tis all for ne Swec pings he rips you the Cant, 

| You may pra» by \ourfelves e ſe — Sirs, upon t. 

Inge | [wp to and fre, * | 


Ove ſwerps vou from this Life. yon cannot tell where, 

And tor ws P'ace von 8 * 5 0 Kr den'“ Cate; 

$o h- brings in bs By your lo g Purſes o braach, TE 

Tien be laug 8 n bi St-eie as he rides in his Coach Sz 
Though 1 |wiep te and tre, & c. | 


Bot honeſty's beft in what $'2/ions we are, - 82 
For the e an 8 ceper D:ath w: can ſoon-tr vrepare, 
uu S. teſm- o your Parton your Phyſic and Law, 


When Deith ze. ſweep re de More than a Chas, 1 
Tb 1 ſWorp 58 and fre, &c- 


ED A new 


„ 

33K new Song, intitule l, Ny Dominzes far 
e. me Laddie; or, the Fortunate D- ag oor. 

296 To a well known Tune. 


A 5 I went forth to take the Air, 
Upon an k-vening clear, Laddie, 

met a br:8k young handſome Spark, 
A ncw made Pulpiteer, Laddie. 


In airy Blade fo brisk and braw, 

Mine Eyes did n ver tee, La.'die, 

\ long Cravat at him did wag, 

His Hole girt't bou the Knee, Laadie 


By and attour this young Man naa, 

A gallant douſe black Go en, Laddie, | 
ith cock'd un hat an poder d Wig. 
Black Coat and Cuffs fu' clean, Laddie. 


At length he did approgch me nigh, 

And bowing fu low, Laie, 
He graſp'd me faſt as | did pats, 
| And wad not let me go, Laddie, 

Says I. pray Frien!, what do you mean? 
 Car.ſt thou not let me be, Laddie? 
Says he, my Heart by Cup'a's Dart, 

Is Captive unto thee, Liſle. 


Til rather chooſe to thole grim Neath, 
So craſe and Lt me be, Laddic, 


For 


6 


For what? Cid hes z00d; Truth, ſays the | 


Nae Dominecs for me, Laddie. 


Miniſters Stipends are not ſur. R ents, 
For Ladics conjun@ Fee, Laddie © 


Nae Dominces for me, Laddie, | 


But for' your Sake III fleece the Flock, 
Grow Rich as I grow auld, Jeſſie; 3 


If I be ſpard I'll be a Laird; {+ 37 


And 188 s be Madam call'd, Laſſie. 


But what it ye ſhould chance to die, 
Leave Bairns ane or twa, Laddie? 
Naething wad be referv'd for them, 


But hair- mould Books to gnaw, Laddie 2 


At this he : angry was I wot, 

He gloom d and look d fi high, Laddie; 
When 1 perceived this, i: | haſte | 

I. left my Domince, Laddis. 


Then came I hame to my Step-dame, 

By this Time it was ate, Laddie; 
But ſhe before had harr'd the Door, 
I bluſh's a d look d ſu' blate, Laddie. 


Thinks T, muſt I lie on the Street, 

Is there no Room for me Laddic; 
Or is there neither Plaid nor Sheet, 
* my young Domince, Ladies 


Away 


When Books and Gowns are all cryd Jowny 
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he [Away I went, came till his, Door, 


And knocked. with my Foot, Laddie; | 
But he was long lyn down before,  ' 
He heard me not at firſt, Laddie. 


Then with a humble Voice, | cry'd, - 
Pray open the Door to me, Laddie, 


But he reply'd, I ſleep by guels, 


So ceale md let me be, Laſſie, It 


| The ſooner that you let me in, 


Ye's lie the more at Eaſe, Laddie, 
And on the Morrow I'll be gone, 
Or marry'd as you pleaſe, Laddie, | 


[Miniſters Stipends are-not ture Rents; 


For Lavies conjunt Fee, Laſſie, 


[When Books and Gowns are all cry'd downz; 


Nac Dominces for thee, Laſhe, 


And what if 1 ſhould chance to die, 
Leave Bairns ane of twa, Laſſie, 


6 Naething wad Be reterved for * 


Bur hair- mould Books to gnaw, Laſſie, 


Fare you well my charming Me SEN 


This Leſſon learn of me, Laſſie; 15 
At the next offer hold him faft, Aon 
That fuſt makes Love to thee, Laſſie; 


| Then did I curſe my doleful Fate, 


It this had been "Op Lot, Laddie, 


(8-3 
For to have match'd wi' ſu h as ye, 
A good for- nothing Sot, Laddie: 


Neceſſity. not love it was, 
Caus'd me to come to thee. Laddie; 
Pox on thy Face, ſo ſcant of Grace, 
Nac Pity had on me, Laddie. 


Then l return d hame again, 


An coin down the Town, Laddie, 


By good luck I chanc'd to meet, 
x Gentleman Drag on, Laddie, 


Says he, fair Maid, what aileth thee, 
Cag'ſt thou not ſtay and ſpeak, Laſſie? 
Ita as faſt as I'd becn chac'd, 

My Vodeſty to keep Laddie. 


He cha<'d me to my Fa her's Door, 5 
As Doys do wild Fow's hunt, Laddie 
Thc door was barr'd deny'd | was, 
| bluth'd and look'd fu' blunt, La die. 
Then he took her by both the Hands, 
Fo: help in | ime of Need, Laddie.: 


Fo. s do on Cer« monics ſtand, 
At twa Words we agreed, Laddie. 


He took me to his Quarters Houle, 
Ot each other we got Words. 
We had nze Uſe for black Guwns then, 

We mairy'd oi the Swad, Laddie. 
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Martial Drums make Muſic fine, 
Compared wi' twinkling Bells, Ladd', ez 
Gold. kes. and Biue, is mair divine, 
Then Black the Hue of Hell, 1 addie. 
Kings, Queens, and Princes crave the Aid, 
Of iny Brave ſtout Dragoon, Laddie, 
| Whilff Dominces are n uch cmploy'd, 
Bout M hores and ſack loth Gowrs, L addie. 
Away with all thok whimming I oons, 
{ hey look like let. me- be. 1 addie, 
I've mair de ight in roari- g Guns, 
Nac Dominc.s for me, Laduie. 


Molly's Lamentation for the [oſs of ber Billy: | 


On't think my deareſi Molly, 
hat { can pretend to tay, 
I'm young, biisk, and jl.y, 
And ſhail be !orc'd au ay, 
| To the Seas 'm no ſtranger, 
But I will fight our da ing Foe, 
I never tear any Danger, 
Bur will give them Blow for. Blow. 
O my deareſt 5¹ë don't talk of going to ſea, 
--. | wor man there do die. and Numbers cart away, 
| And if it ſhould chance to be your Lot, 
Then quite undone am for your dear Sake, 
My Hcart will break, 
And I with Grief ſhall die. 
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Was it not 2 us, my dear Jewel, 

What. would become of. this Land, 

Our Foes would ſoon prove crucl, 

And bein the upper hand; . 

They. ſogp would us devour. . NN 

When once the Victory is gain =: 

But we wili keep it out of their Power, 

Aud fight them ee in Hand. 
O my 1 Billy let me go with thee 1 pray 

No * nor Danger will I tear, 

Whilft in your Company; 

But in the Midſt of Battle, 

1 will do the beſt Þ can, 

To face your daring Foc, . 

Like you with Sword in Hand, '- | 

Deareſt Moliy you can't Pretend to go, 

For on the Sea, there is Dangers, 4 

Will frighten You, you know, Wh, 

For in the” midit of Battle youcan't run away, 

And it will ſore afright you, 

To ſee them kill and ſlay. 

But when ſhe found he mult leave 100 

She: wept moſt bitterly, 10 N 52 

Saying Il be thine for ever, + 

Till Bully comes home from the Sea: 

So they kiſſed and parted, 1K. ä 
or he could no longer ſtay, 

He left her broken-bearted, 

Ang next Moraing failed AE 


